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Tuat Képt ig mind Thankagiving-Day.

U'pon the noof -tree, sloping down,

™ l:u_e.fmd come q glistening crown

Lo .--n;i , iind drooped Denesth the eaves
Thae ; bine's red and withered leaves,

As thug the homestead pesceful stood
Amiid P;e winter guietude,
In~ia¢ the bonke vite pli=d her art
With blisy hand and wnaxious heart.

- §1¥y
For thren whole ﬂayc a conflict dire
Is wa ‘s xt eatnbles and flre;
~till o ' trane not cense to groan,
And still the oven holds its own.

Now, eppeeirus of her skill and might,

The b -gdame, with her skirts drawn tight
And édp ww, with fiying strings,

The eluset 11lis with dainty things,

T4 i

The ¢ pen peep with eyes aglow
To see mi!m-e the pies In row,

And #eal 1o get with smack and sniff
Of stealning conserves just a whiff.

The day hes come! The binshing morn
Now k’(-’aﬂ.‘t e'lumbering stage-coach horn

That,/midithe echoings of the hills,
Tue homeéstend with o tremor fills,

First at the door, the grandsire gray
Puts forth his staff his steps to stay;
The toddler, \pratling at fils knee,
Thrustd torth bis head the coach to see.

The stalwart son that bides at home

Into ehé dvorway, (oo, has come;

His wifey snd buby now appear—

Hark} 'tis the sound of wheels they hear,

The stare nt last, with stately sweep,
CUnmnes'tonnd the curve, and from it leap
The sohweol-boy sons whp 1eft the farm,
And wmggt the group with greetings warm.

Quiek hH;i&:dng af the prick of goad,
A pilHoriéd nag trots up the road,
And. pausing by the humble stoop,
Addua two new-comers to the group.

The medting-honse looms white and bare
Highion thie hill above them there,

And in fts steeple thumps and sways

The hell that culls to prayer und pruise.

And soon the men-folks, smiling-faced,
R(‘-{N’H‘I 40 ite summons haste §
Whilst busy Marthas, full of care,
*Gainst t}wir raturn the feast prepare,

The Feast at last, The grace is said,

And np bebs gvery enger head,

Andd bright eyes, like soine groedy power,
Go =ecking what tpus‘ may devour,

The turiey at the feast is lost;

Tiw: chiekens get their drum-sticka erossed ;
And empty plates, just filled with pies,

The gogil wile murks with smiling eyes.

Each tings his limit reached at Inst;
The dpples come; the nute are passed:
Tue mags'of eider brimming stand,
And jokes fly round on every hand.

8o googghe day till avening comes;
And on the bob the kertle hmns;
Theronsting apple puffs its check,
And ehindven play at hide-and-seel.

Perhaps this day in years to come
May #ind them wanderers far trom home,
And with jov-hannting memovies cheer
The dhadows of that changeful year,

4 — Youth's Companion.

JAMES WARING'S LESSON,

¢ PEAR me, soto-morrow’s a holiday!
What senseless things holidays are, for
people like, myself!  Not a relation left
—nde a friend who cares for me!”

“ Who's  fanlt is it?" asked con-
science. ‘Bnt James Waring had so
long silenced gonscigneg that. its (voice
was hardly audible, and he pitied him-
gelf, as was his wont.

1 wish' thete was something I could
do—1i3 there, no business that can be
travseoted on Thanksgiving Day? Let
me seei?? and he opened his letter case
in sefrel o sometg? to help him.
“Ah; Here’S the very thing! Thornton
writes yane. that he’s not received any
rent fodm his cottage for the last six
monthg, ‘and suspects his agent is not
decidgd épough with thetenants. That's
it! 'l g there to-morrow, and if the
rentsisn’t: paid by the first—out they
shanll'gb. © Well, I'm glad there’s some-
th'nEEb’ do—I hate holidays!*?

‘The cannel coal fire burned brightly,
and the elderly man sitting in front of
its cheédrfal blaze gave himself up to
dresgms, as was his nightly custom. But
on this Thanksgiving KEve his visions
took strange forms. Instead of livin
over the last historical scenes of whicﬁ
he had been reading, ar laying fresh
plans for greater business ventares, his
mind"%uandered back into his own past.
1le gaw a little boy eagerly pleading for
the eptire charge of the poultry-yard,
sure that he “could make money by it.”
A yvear had passed, and the boy, but ten
yeard old, was proudly showing his ac-
count to his father and mother; there
was A clear profit of nearly twenty-five
dol ars.

The father'had praised and encour-
aced the boy, but his mother said little
and Jlopked  anxious. Years went by,
and the boy is at last sent to take a posi-
tion in the city.. He does not go penni-
less, for he has earned and saved till his
bank book is an important part of his
outfit. '

‘**Oh, my son, what part have you
given to God?' asks the mother, and
the_?oy,' who cares little for God, but
would fain please his mother, makes a

effort, and for her sake parts with
sonke of his/dearly loved savings.

*Spend this for your poor, mother,”
are his parting words.

¢ Oh, Jume;r, if you would but have

urﬂpomh!- ‘You are going to a cit
gvoh Ythere is mnch ga.ontireal dt’:m;ili
tutjon—Jeari the delight of giving."

r years-those- words, the very last

that his mother ever spoke to him, had

gotten — buried deep and covered

over By money calculations and business

plans; and now he was vexed at his
OWTr INemories.

#“Poor vhother! If she could have
lived till T really conld afford to give, I
would bave been different; but just as
1 -was comfortably off —just
when T had at last made up my mind to
take  good Holidsy—I heard of her
death. Is it any wonder I hate holi-
s? L1l go to bed, and forget those

m'} )
Bat, one does not always find forget-
fulnet&?ﬁﬂmp James Waring went
frem: street to street, looking for the cot-
tagewheve 'he was to oct the rent.
It sedméed %o’ him that again and again
heeawithe place, and each time a voice,
stra “familia® in its tones, would
say,, Ho not let him find it yet; show
him the poor he might have helped, be-
10,,3_)59‘ this chance,’ and
n he would suddenly find himself in
"the Yew homes of the poor that
THo fitstwas his washerwoman's. She

h et wiys ‘soemed a very respectable,

da
ol

worthy - e W s
had paiJ her regularly, though he was

escape me to-day, as it did in my

careful to make an nmng;m_ut‘_by: the
month, instead of paying by the piete.

‘ Mother can’t you resttg-morrow,
and keep one hohday?” asked a boy,
evidentdy the widow's son.

‘ Ah, yes, mother," pleaded the girl
from the other side of her mother’s iron-
ing-table, ** do rest to-morrow. Let us

| have a real Thanksgiving Day—church

;nd games and dinner—as we used to
0“’

¢ O chiidren, don't ask me! There
is no coal in the boxaa_nd‘lia, has no
shoes for winter; and you, J&F
have an overcoat, and ‘there’sthe reat.
No, no. I must get through all I can,
and try and get more to do, instead of
taking holidays.”

“bfothar,“ asked John, ‘%is:there not
one persowto give you a helping hand—
just till T am through this one year at
school? I could pay back the money, if

ou could only borrow one hundred dol-
ars to ha.lP you over this year.”

¢ And 1'll be a teacher in three years,
mother,” said Mary. ‘¢ Oh, how I wish
I could stop your hard work at once.

to
Now t.hini, mother, isn’'t there fny ol_lﬁ“

as John says?” .

James Waring listened breathlesslg;
he longed to hear his name. Surely she
knew he could lend her thatmuch. But
the widow, after a moment’s silence,
only shook her head. ¢ No, children,
we've no rich friends, and I'd only lose
work if I should try to get money from
customers.”’ R s

*There's that Mr. Waring,» said
Mary. to the listener's great dalight.

30

N
¢ He!” exclaimed qothebch;\ \the
firss in utter asr.onhhu*en% thacor& in
seorn. MR OH (!

¢ Well—isn’t he rioh? % asked Mixy,
doubt{u:lhy.
% ¢ [ rather think so!" responded John,
“put he’s mean.”’

¢ John, my son, Mr. Waring pays us
promptly—you should not speak so.’”

“ 1 e Lk -

¢ He knows nothing about poverty or

the need of money, that is all,” said the
widow quietly.

Again James seemed seek::lﬁ th
tage, and again that veice pleaded
yet, not yet!' This time

t-
HNot

own rooms were.

the scene was not altogether unfamiliar.

He had seen before that thin figure 1y-
ing on the lounge, had noted the air of

refinement in the cosy sitting-room; but
now he heard them talk, unaware of
his presence.

«¢ Marion, if I could but get Sonth, I
believe I'd grow strong!  The Ductor
said it might et me up. But there! I
muast be a weak fool to talk of it to you!
It can't be done—we haven't a relation
to help us. Do you know what I dream
about, Marion, when you are up stiirs
doing the work in the {:dgurs‘ rooms?
—the work that you shonld never dv if
I were well and strong.™

¢ No, dear; tell me your fancies, if
they are pleasant ones.”

“ I dream, wife, that instead of the
people who have our rooms-—the Hoff-

mans, who as Germans care’ nothing

for us, and those four young cle:rks in
the upper story who ean barely pay
their way, and that money-loving War-
ing—yon had a warm-hearted, whole-

-souled anan, who would takginote ok

your lovely, unselfish life, and would
give me, for your sake, dearest, one
more chance of life.”

The brave wife's eyes were filled with
tears, but she wonld not iet them over-
flow. ““Who knows what may happen?”’
sha answered, gavly. *“You little know
what such a day as to-morrow—
Thanksgiving Day—may bring forth.
Now stop dreaming, and we'il have a
game of ehess, and then ['ll sing. Re-
member, if you went South, I conld not
go, too, and so it might be worse than
staying.’*

¢ Not yet—let him see one more lost
opportunity, lest he still refuse,™

a tenement house. 8}

“Did you ask him, Ben®* n wofaan
was saying. *“Did you tell him we can’t
get on, with six mouths to feed and six
little bodies to clothe?”

ssAsk him! To be sure I did, and got
just the answer I expected. ‘There are
plenty of men would be glad of your sit-
uation, 8o, if the wages don’t suit you, I
can fill your place.’

Yes, those were hisown words. James
Waring remembered that the porter

had come to him that very day and |

asked for an increa-e of salary, but sure-
ly he had not mentioned his six children
—or could it be he did not pay attention
to his pleading? :

¢« Well, Ben, there'll be one less
mouth to feed soon, and the poor child
eats little enough now.”” Then Waring
saw them go to a erib in the corner, and
saw a chilg all wasted and worn tossing
wearily from side to side. -

when you think what the firm take in
each day,” muttered the poor father,
almost erazed as he looked on his dying
child.

Waring, impatient to recall his cold
refusal, made a mighty effort to speak,
and awoke in the gray dawn of the No-
vember day. [IHis dreams had been too
vivid to be shaken off at once, but he
tried his best to call them ¢ mere fan-
cies.” On first waking he half resolved
to call on Ben, and see if the zeality
were any thing like the dream{ bat*by
the time he had bathed and dressed, his
old habits had conquered him, aud he
remembered, with a smile at his own
momentury superstition, that he did not
know Ben's address.) Mfs!
brought up his breakfast, ‘afid het face
recalled dream to his mind. By way
of experiment, he said, ¢ How is Mr.
Downs to-day?"

¢ Not much stronger, thank you, sir,
1;"113 ‘Docbor recommerids & Southern
trip.” “f i :

Mr. Wﬂnnﬁ felt his cheek flush, but
hiding be his newspaper he
absent-minded **Ah—better go!
effectually silenced Mrs. Downs.
did “mot silenee his,

*which
Bat it

sgience. It
seemed ag if, after theq%ﬁéeqt]&o'yea v ]

that voice of God in his hesrt must be
heard—was it in answer to his mother’s

ers?
pr:yl'n‘va“trled your f.urr.‘ dping
w

money-getting ways for,

real minasa hnvemy given you
Why not for one day, at least, imitate
our mother? She certajnly was the

- Y 1,-- * ow
agq:::hd the

like myscif—I'll look after Thornton’s turkey and *:lots of potato and g
TR LIS (U E TR TR S .

drenms,> apﬂ Wari
wind seemied to -
| ¢liis chance! 'Throw dwsy this chance!™
e cottage was in the &
the further end of the town, and
time Waring had reached it he felt quite
restored to himself—**had gotten over
all that nervousness.”
bell, and was ushered into the little par-
lor by a lady—evidently the wife of the
tenant.
any rate, for three little fellows cl
tered arbund the i
st.: L%I
sir?"’

year-old fellow,
could reply. ...

room,"" said Mrs. Archer, as if for t

ence.

Thornton, has asked me to colleet

U] n.&. frignd..  Until'ast |
‘:ngln hot ﬁfm rent had been paid
sh th. it, sir,

e was led to
the basement of the house where his
Once in a while he
had gone down those lower stairs, so

‘bt T hate been thinking all night, and

judgment,

thel pesiiion, and & keel sure L-shall et~

lead-

ed the voice, and he was drawn down a,t

narrow street, and led up to the gttie of
¥ o ¢

‘not' lead him furthier asumy.*?

promise you your confidence and kind-

prove mispladed. | As%o your friend —I
£an not refrfe him.
our second floor, to see if you think it

lowed her up to the pretty rooms her
¢ [1’s enough to drivea man to drink; j womanly taste had made home-like and
inyiting, (hogagh the furniture was of the
piainesi deseription. 1

dear madam!

only yemr friend should prove gy
triend.” e

F have much to see to-day, or I weuld
bring @im this afternan.
for the presemt. - [ hope to hear yon
play on

‘womeh in the world?
lightfulto be able X S0 |
bright, to lift part of the burden she'fatl

: ns

ers.

—wonder if my dream wwas right, and it
she has a boy and

gave an
{ quite forgot how the morning had igone
at Widow Burns’s,dopr that he ized,
cakhBle o
—the dinner of the year for e
mericgns—was evidently being
t peared at the door,

opened
ing-room. There sat the widow, evi-

dently tived from her morning’s v
'with her danghter and a little eri
boy ‘'who was rejoicing in his fe f

vs & walk will make me Wiore |

started out, but
s/ (*Throw

uburbs
by the

He rang
There was no sickness here, at’

lady’s ski p
th s hﬁt thei A itor.
see band

ik

“ Papa's gone out,” said the little sl

before Mr. Waring.
]

* Boys, you must run into the dini

first time aware of the children’s p.

«I did wish to see your husb
madam, but my business can be trans-
acted with you, no doubt. My friend, Mr.

oy

ing the matter."’
The lady’s face paled, her hands
were pressed tightly together in her lap, |
but her steadfast eyes met Mr. Waring's
unflinchingly. ‘
¢ Sir, you are a total stranger to mé;
but sometimes it i3 easier to confide

I se

i G*Timtﬁ. ut with

my huband.”
t Hcamp,’’ sal
4

ing to ‘leheg, and re-
solving that said agent shoul&mm for
this. P
¢ No, no,sir! You must hear medrgat&_
Last night my busband acknowle
to me tl:nitiF he had not made the pay-
ments. My husbandhas bueﬁ drinking,
and the money has gone. ut, op §ir,
he promises to chanze—he is very pep‘[-1
tent, and I am so anxious to give him:
one more chance. I amsnre I can ears
ﬂ.fg save e full amount, if yousecan
w. '-“|1 - ¥ . g & el =
« ¥ou ean earn!” repeated Mr. War-
ing, looking at the delicate face and the
hands, so evidently unused to hard work
“Yes, sir. This is a sudden blow,

I am so anxious to save my husband —
to show him thiat T am rveéady to halp
him if he will only reform, that T have
thought of one or two ways of earning’
money already, and God will show me
others. He helps those who help them.
selves, does He mot, sir?"

“Indeed He does,” said Mr. Waring,
his heart stirred as it had not been for
veuars. *“May I venture to ask something
abont your plans. ?*

¢ Certainly, If you wait for the
money you have the right, Besides, I
ne-d a friend, aad shull be glad of vour
My plan is to open n class |
for the children in the neizhb rhood. I
already teach my owa boys, and sever- !

1 of tha pdighbors bave askéd me to )|
ake tueig ) ghildrea in, but until now T |
thought I couldmot. "Then 1'have a good
knowledeeof the organ, and 1 heard
last Friday that the organist of a chureh
not far off is to leave —1 shall apply for

it’-“

#sHad you thought of most women's
first resoure—keeping boarders?"

¢ No, sir!” and the sweet, womanly
face tlushed. *I want to have my own
little home sacred, if possible. Besides,
thongh my husband has promised, he
muy not yuite succeed, and—I could not
bear to let outsiders see.” :

““Put a lodger—a bachelor, who
would only beut home after six at night? |
Have you not # couple of rooms that
such a one could turnish for him.elf?
You could charge a good price, and al-
most cover your rent.”’

¢ Oh, sir, bachelors are not so easy to
be found, especially one tlisll.t.wnuld pay
largely, and théu~it could bnly be a
friend, one wha wauld help niy husband,

¢ ] know of one.  Will yon empower
me to arrange with him? As to your
back rent, your pians are admirable, and
[ am sure Thornton will wait—I"1Fpay
him ' my=elf, if he won't,”” Mr. Waring
added to himself.

Mrs. Archer’s brown eyes grew soft
and brizht, a happy smile played about
her firm, determined mouth, and impul-
sively extending her hand, she thanked
her new friend warmly. “ I knew there
were such warm-hearted men as _yoa,
sir, but I have not otten met them. 1

ness to_an utter stranger shall not

Will you look at

might sait him?"
Smiling to himself, Mr. Waringfol-

¢ Bt this is evidently your room, my

“¢ There are two roomsabove. and I

shall be gso glad to be near the childrven!

Indeed, we ghall be very comfortablg, if |

“ Never fear! He will call to-night. :

Good dey—
e organ before long.” |

Mr. Waring walked away from the

cottage with o =trange, new feeling ™t |

there manyr.:h|
Was it not de-
to make her look so |

hig heart.  Were

borue so bravely from her weak shouid- |
s+ [ declare, mother was rightyan |

I've lost a great deal of happin i
not helping others.  Just for thaﬂ }

the thmg, 1'll' step in at that

yor
widow's, and see those children ofﬁorq 1

irl !

In his new enthusiasm Mr.
by, and it' Wis Adt witil he had ke
by the unmis e odors, that

setly into the sitting and din-

.Y

'only keeping 2 :
own fashion, thought
acd o6 what fa

§

rent for this! go ; it seems that the
ggﬁ‘r‘:t has beén faﬁar’* remiss in preds-" ¢

A

currycomb; and in South Al
common to see'the hairs of

much alive with the electric forces that
they diverge from the center. On strok-
ing the tail by hand, distinet crackling
rounds may be heard, especially during
the day.
lates less electricity than the horse is

<sMr.. Waring,sirl Is
wrong? 1 have the Jast mkm
I am sure I made no mistake.”
+ No, no, nq. . Hn;.nBD. T am
- m
en “J;H cnﬂ
family you had, and what
your prospects are for the winter."’
and John gave their mother
bright, yet anxious glances, as much as
to 8ay, “Now is your tine; do tell this
genileman our need.”” Little by little
the story was told ; it was almost exact-
ly the tale of the night before. In one
year morg John would be able to take a
position as assistant book-keeper, and
Mary was steadily advancing toward
the of her ambition—a certificate
which should entitle her to a position as
public school teacher. -

‘ But mother isn't strong, and she
was not brought up to wash and iron; if
she could only work a little less for a
vear, we might save her life,” said
Mary, impetuously.

“ Well, suppose I agreed to advance
yvou one hundred dollars, John, would
vou sign & paper promising me to pay it
y weekly sums from your salary when
on ¢btain a position?"?

¢t [ndeed, 1 would, sir, and bless you
every day of my life. And when I grow
rich, as I intend to, I'll help other

i, *t wait till you get rich, my boy;
keep‘v‘mr heart and eyes open, snd give
out of yonr first earni or' yoa may
grow hard and mean and miserly.””
The, boy colored violently, and Mr.
Waring felt sure that his dream had in-
deed been true. *“*All the more resson

I should hurry home, and cheer up that

good little Mrs. Downs. Bless my soul!
here ['m about to leave her, and that
will be a dreadfal blow! I must find
her another lodger, or pay at both
laces. I declare, I'll be a r man if
Ykaep on! But somehow I ecan’t stop
—never felt so happy in my life.”

Mr. and Mrs. Downs were surprised
by a call from their rich lodger, and still
more surprised at the kind, friendly way
in which he talked. He was as eager to
talk over routes to Florida and Colorado
a8 Mr. Downs himself, and knew much
more,about the advantages of the latter
place? How enthusiastic the two men
grew*as they talked of the feasibility of
Mr. Downs going first and getting bet-
ter, and then taking a house at Denver
for hjs wife to keep lodgers; or better
yet, if- his health were once fairly re-
esthblished, he might get a chance at
farming.

¢ [t*'s the zetting there that is the
troubie,’” said the invalid, at last, the old
cloud settling down on his thin face.

s Oh, that's the least part of it! You
must allow me to see to that. I had a
delicate sister when I was a mere boy
that mizht be living now, if we could
have sént her to the West—in memory
of her I want to send you.™

The wife's happy face, the sick man’s
broken thank=, helped on the good work
in Mames Warihge's already softened
heart. They would not hear of his eat-
ing alone, and he and Mrs. Downs be-
tween them improviszed a high teawhich
was a grand suceess, the iovalid sitting
up nud even asking o be helped a sec-
ond time.

It was not quite easy to tell Mrs.
Downs of the proposed change of rooms,
byt Mr. Waring found her sympathies

Jon* the widefof the brave yuuuﬁ wite,
and thongh shé was sorry to lose him as
a lodzer, she was so delighted to have
gained him as a friend that she did not
complain.

Just as the oldest of her boys was
kissing her good-night, Mr. Wariog was
announced to Mrs. Archer.

** You eould not persuade your friend,
I see,” said that lady, after introducing
her husband, * pray do not think us
very much disappointed.”

*¢ But indeed, madam, my friend—a
man’s best friend, they say, is himself —
has come to beg that he may take Tus-
session of his room as soon as pos-ible.™

Mrs. Archer’s surprise was great, but
she did not try to conceal her relief that
a total stranger was not to be thrast up-
on them. She felt that Mr. Waring
would help her in all her undertakings,
and hoped that his friendship might
prove ennobling to her hasband.

The three talked together for an hour,
and then, mutuslly pleased with the
prospect of spending many evenings to-
gether, they parted, Mr. Waring to
walk home thinking over the change in
his feelings since the night before.

*This has been the happiest holiday
of my life, and 1 mean to have many
such. To-morrow ['ll speak to Ben,
and raise his salary, and then [ mast
begin to plan for Christmas. There’ll
be lots of presents for all of these
young folks I've picked up. T declare,
instead of dreading my holidays I shall
be getting ready for the next one all the
time, and after this I shall bave, as my
blessed mother advised, my own poor to
help and encourage.’'—Examiner and

Chronicée.
— P

Electrie Discharges from Animals.

TovcHixG the electric brush dis-

' charges which sometimes take place

from the hair and fingers of men, and
the coats of animals, as well as the
leaves of trees, a recent note by M. Amat

! to the French Academy mentioned some
| eurions facts wuich came under his ob-

servation out in Algeria. in 1576, be-
tween Djelfa and Laghouat, among the
Atlas Mountains.  He says that he has
frequently drawn large sparks from the
hair of his horse by means of his pocket
comb. The best results were obtained
in dry weather, in the evening betwecn
7 and 9psm. If the bair was a littie
mais’, or the sky cioudy, no sparks or
cracklings could be got, Animals, and
especially horses, present in a higher
degree than man the power of exhibit-
ing these discharges. Travelers on the
high platean of Central America have
remarked that the coits of their horses
discharge sparks under the brush er

a it is
e tail so

ne reason why man accumu-

perhaps that the horse is better insulat-

ed on his horny hoofs.

Twur Czar, when at his palace in Li

vadia, is continually surrounded by po-
licemen and seldiers.
castle are watched night and day by im

The park and

Ennl ipies, to prevent the influx of Ni-

listic assassins.

liewitt Pays His Respecta to Judge
Davis,
—— 2,
In his opinion in the case of Kenward

Uhi'p, cbarged with baving forged the
¢ .artteld-.&i:my- ter  and erimi-
nwly libeling Geperal J

Liasis characterized the conduct of A
Hewiit in severe and unjudicial and
partisan terms. Mr. Hewitt makes the
wliowing reply:

Tre Judge who sits upon the bench is sup-
posed to know the evidence which has been
given by a wirness, Certainly he should ex-
amine it before he undertakes to make state
ments as to its naturce and to draw conclusions
from it. That Judze Davis bas not performed
this duty the following comparison of Kis
dAntement with my testimony will serve to

prove:
The passage is quoted from the opin-

ion in which it is made to that
thp Morey letter was not pub. un-
til after Mr. Hart had it e by

Hewitt. Mr. Hewitt makes this re-
joinder: _

Now, the simple and unanswerable reply to
all this statement, the extrnordinary ocom-
ments in which Judge Davis has seen fit to
indulge, is that the letter had already been
publisbed in Truth before I had ever seen Mr.
Hart or the onginal letter, or any copy of It
This fact Judge Davis must have known when
ke penned the above lines, becmuse I had
swo-m, In his presence, and after the oross-
examination by Mr. Stoughton, in which Mr.
Bilss int to verify the dates, that the
interviey with Mr. Hart and’ the examination
of the letter took ‘plass on tho 20th of
ber, after its publicition in Truth, and not
fore. I1donot know whether Mr. Hart
a mistnke in his testimony as to date,
he did there is oo possible justification
Judge Davis to basg a statemoent on thia
take in order to attack from the Bench the
charscter of a citizen after the date had
been fixed beyond the po4sibility of all con-
troveray.

While writing this statement I sent a mes
genger to Mr. Hart to aseertain whether he
had ever made any declaration at variaoee
with the facts as [ huve stated them Mr.
Hart replies he never said, testified, or thought
that Mr. Hewitt, or any one eonnected with
the National Committee, saw the letter in ad-
vance of the publieation of the text of the let-
ter in Truth on the 20th of Oetober. I never
pronounced the body and signature of the let-
ter to be in the handwriting of General Gar
field. On the contrary, in the presence af
Mr. Hart, and all the gentlemen present, 1
declared the body of the letter not to be in
the handwriting of General Garfleld, but that
I believed the signature o be his autograph.
As to the second interview in the evening, it
took place after my speech at Chickering Hall,
when I was exhausted, and took no other part
in the discussion but to reaflirm my bellef in
the genuineness of the re. I did not
tell Mr. Hart that T would have mado it a
forgery if I could, nor has he or any one clse
testified 1 ever used the expression.

To Juidge Davis' assertion that Hewitt
‘“went on with his associntes scattoring
the torger.B broadcast throughous the
country,” Hewitt replies:

So far as I am conserned, it would, pbrhaps,
be suflicient answer to say that I never cirouns
lated any i or facsimilies of either
kind, but, inorder o show with what reckless
engern the charge is made, [ state that [ am
sssured by the person who did send out the
Tac-similes that only the first or accarate ones
wore circulated. and that the or
amended fac-similes were only published in
Truth, over which it s not preten the com-

any control. | forbear to
commentary whatever upon
charucter of the opin-
isn  produced Judge Davis, It Is
enougn for me  to Ppoint out
the toundstion upon which he has built up an
attnck upon iy cehnrneter is false in fact, nnd
with this demonstiation the consequences can
only be damaring to himself. 1 was prepared
for this :

m
Times
bellevethat there I8 & eoneert At~
tempt to break me down in this communit
where | have lived for fiity years, and to whi
T can more safely trust for just judgment than
to a Judge of tha Supremo Court who forgets
that when he becomes n Judge he should cease
to be a partisan, Y y

tieneral Hancock.

General Hancock is General Hancock
still, but he is none the worse for that.
The campaign in which he has been de-
feated has not hurt him. On the con-
trary, the country knows him much
Letter than it ever knew him before,
and its enlarged information concern-
ing him is all 1o his advantage. The or-
deal through which he has d has
been no ordinary one. He has had to
meet in one way or another misconce
tion and misrepresenration, but all that
he has done so admirably that it
might be difiicult to say in which
party he had the most admirers. He
has proved himself invulnerable to the
shalts of party slander aud malignity.
The keenest points have been turned
aguinst the impenetrable armor of char-
acter by which he has been protected,
and this element of strength was long
ago confessed by his party opponents,
wino desired a campaign free from per
sonalities, because they could not match
our Achilles, who, if vulnerable in his
heel, has given his enemies no chance
to know it, as he never turns his
heels toward them. The campaige
has resulted in the temporary defeat
of the Democratic party, but General
Hancock is not to blame for it. Per-
sonally, he is as grand in defeat as he
ever was in victory. He bhas a clear
conscienee, and in all the opportunity
that a hot canvass opens for mistakes
in a Presidential contest he has done
nothing to lower his self-respect
or lower ‘the standard of munliness
which the world has associated with
him. He has no reason to be sorry that
he aceepted the leadership to which he
was assigned by the setion of the Dem-
ocratic party. It was a patriotic
act on their part, and on his. He is a
man eminently worthy the confidence
of an arty, and, as we have already
stated, the broader acquuintance witi:
his character and abilities that has re-
sulted from his candidacy is of value to
the country. His motives have stood
the test of analysis. His patriotism
at every point has been found
without speck or flaw. His knowl
edge of the principles upon which
our system of government rests,
and his appreciation of the considera
tions that shouild rule in every depart-
ment of that Government, are remarka-
ble in a military man, aud would have
been of value to the country. But
the decision of the ple has been
averse to that and General Hancock
can stand it quite as well as they can.
He has acce the result like a sol-
dier, a osopher and a gentleman.
He has grown in the love respoct of
the from the time he was nomi
aated until the present, and his name
will always those to b

popular l. There are only kin'
words and kind thoughts for him, how
ever much others may be criticised. -
Uoslon Post

————t B——— —
——On the Pacitiec coast they don":
believe in Gariield's Chinese doctrine.
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make any

the extmnrﬂinn?:
¥

¥ the evidenily prearra
ry sutement of llrw*
yvesterday, and I am now forced to
od scheme to

live.

letter:
1. Neither the Committee nor any sub-com-
mittec thereof ta

Chairman of the Committes on thoe night b .

fore its publication in Truth on the 20th of Oc-
1ober.

3 The Chalrman thercupon requested Mr.
Smalley, s momber of the Committee, to ox-
amine the lotter, but permission to do 50 was
refused at the office of Truth,

4. No member of the Committes evor saw

the letter or any copy or portion thereof until

W, H. Banxow, Chalrman.
By order of the Committee. ,
Frepenick O, PRINON, Seovetary.

el A , .
The Empire Triumphant, .
It ap that Grant, Conkling, Cam-
eron, have been elected Presi-
dent. It ap as wo write that the

effect has never failed to mnke itsell 1elt
in our Presidential elections. Wb ‘g
Fennsylvania was an October &
nll‘her States il:'«:vl!lmnwml Penns
shee umm own a
neu.hul l?y Evhich Ohio and

were carried in October are ki
the country. It was these
therefore, that won

for we assame that it

umphed.
field, it is the victory of ti
who came to his resene in U
diana before the 12th of O
in whose hands he is. Weo oht
announce to the people of the
States, or the portion of
who will read this of our jouw
that we can endure these wvictories if
lhe'); min ‘mdxd them. ufe are gz
tainly in as R n to suffer
them as the lal m of the United
States. We shall continue business at
the old stand, notwithstanding the
transient triumph of a cause which
ou&ht not to be the victor.
ho and what have béen beaten? A
brave Union soldier, heroic in battle, a
noble and splendid lover of civil liberty
in has been defeated. The beau-
tiful sentiment of union, the harmonious
impulses that should fill the hearts of
the le of one country, have been
for the moment crushed. It is disolosed
?j’ the methods we have indicated that
nion is not wanted. It is announced |
that the great rivers that flow like arter-
ies through this continent to the Gulf,
bearing u their bosoms the rich
argosies of an industrious
in one country and end in another.
That was the commmdln&n;gumant of
the.

the canvass, and that is terpreta-
tion to be upon verdiet.
This, therefore, is not the triumph in

which the patriotic American finds

cause for exultation. There is in the
victory no flavor of fraternity, no gentle
belief that this country is to be one in
the affections of the re as it is one
in history, in interest, in geography, in

beauty. The party in cons
d this cam and thig election
have done all t they could do to

destroy this sentiment of Union.

But the triomph is not permancat.
The Democratic principle, the idea
which nnderlies our system of govern-
ment, is as lasting as the continent on
which that Government dwells. The
Democratic party, old as the century

can survive the defeats of a of
the century. It has "nnm.:rth

the trumpet that shall
treat” — while the Republic lives it will
If the country

vv-;——- e P~ T T wwe o owe




